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better understanding to exist betweenthE people of this camp and neghboring towns and engendered a mutualrespect for each other Afterwards inVtatlons were always extended to theboys here when adance was given inany of the surrounding settlementsand they did not wait for Christmas tocome around to give a bail either forthey didnt think they were doing verymuch If they hlldnt at least two aweek here
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Carbon cOllnt was not in existence
when the first Christmas celebration
occurred at Price This territory was
then a part uf Emery county with
Castle Dale as the county seat Theyear was 1892 There were few peoDle I

then in Castle valley as compared with
the number today The business in
terests of Price were confined at that
time to two mercantile institutions J

The volume of business done then was
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CEIEBRATION
perhazs of what it is now
The vast irrigating ditches that have

thousands upon thousandsacres of fertile lands under cultivation
had not gotten well under way Thevast coal interests of the county hadnot been dreamed of fact a thou
sand enterprises and industries thatare today flourishing were not to beas yet even in their infancy
And that but six years ago

The idea of a celebration of the
worlds most day originated withthe assOciation of the Price
ward The of all the childrenwere interested and never since has
there been anything it is said that is
looked back with so much pride on
the part of those who participated thegreater number of whom are today living A fine pinion pine tree wasP cut
in the hills to the east of the town
and this taken to the old log meeting
house which is still in andIn use for church purposes Here it

I was ere ted upon Ihe platform used by
I
r the church speak rs and daintily dress

ed by the women folks At night
candles that had been brought down
from Salt Lake City were brought into
use uon the tFee and about the old
bUilding Bunting and red fire lent an
enchantment to already nretty
scene George Frandsen then bishop
of the ward and since deceased open
ed the exercises of the evening with a
prayer These were short and of aerary and religious character Theprayer concluded A W Horsley a
brother of the present bishop E S1
Horsley made his appearance upon the
stage and after a few remarks of a
humorous nature to the assembled
crowd the presents were gathered from
the tree by Santa Claus and distributed
among the crowd

There was something for each and
every one both old and young big and
small The crowd thbre that Christmas
night was the largest ever seen before
or since and it is said with more or
lesspride that not a single person was
forgotten There were 150 children
there besides almost as many old folks
The crowd was so great that those get
ting resepts first were asked to make
way for the ones who could not gain
admittance to the house

Mr Horsley whose portrait is here
with presented and who has the dis
tinction of being the first Santa Clausin Carbon county came here from Irdn
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county Uta11 in 1884 and has since-
made

i
his home in Price He is an Eng

lishman and a prominent w9rker in
the cause of religion He has an inter
esting family of children and yuletide
time is always an event in his house
hold

This year the Christmas tree was at
the city hail where the presents were

I given out on Friday night by Mr JohnPac a high school boy who had been
chosen by the principal of the city
schools Miss lIary Leonard enacted
the role of Santa Claus The csebration was fathered by the school chil
dren of the district assisted by the
teachers and their parents and was inevery way a success But for novelty
and hearty appreciation of the event itis most doubtful if it surpassed thefirst one of 19 in the language of theoldtimer who was there Friday night
with several of his grandchildren

Christmas now aint what it tsed to
be

DR WURTHS OPINION

OF THE iTEW DISCOVERY IN
MEDICLTE

1A Remarkable Successful Remedy
For Dyspepsia Indigestion and

Stomach Troubles

Dr Wurth in commenting on rec r
discoveries in medicine said There is
none which is certain to be so valuable
anl farreachingin benefit as StuarisDyspepsia Tablets the new stomach
remedy I say farreaching berause
people little realize how important a

sound stomach and vigorous dlgstion
I is to every man woman and child

Indigestion is the starting point of
consumption heart disease Bright
disease diabetes nervous prostration
liver troubles why is this so Simply

j because every nerve muscle and tissue
in our bodies is created and nourished
from the food we eat If that food iiS
by reason of a weak stomach corn
peilecI to lie for hours a sour ferment
lug mass of halfdigested food it poi
sons the blood and nervous system cre-
ates gas which distends the stomach
and bowels causing pressure on the
heart lungs and other organs and se
riously impeding their action

t He says further the point to direct
attention is not the nerves nor heart
nor lungs nor kidneys but the stom J

ach the first cause of all the mischief
The remedy to use for indigestion and

I weak stomachs is not some cathartic
but a remedy which ivill digest the
food increase the flow of gastrie juice
absorb the gases and Stuarts Dyspep
ala Tablets will accomplish exactly this
result in any case of stomach trouble
because these tablets are composed of
the digestive acids aseptic pepsi-

n72olden sral and bismuth pleasant to
if taste and not being a patentmedicjne J

an be used by anyone with perfect
safety I believe Stuarts Dyspepsia i

k Tablets will cure any form of indiges
j tlun and stomach trouble except cancer

of stomach
Iii Full size packages of Stuarts Dys
h pepsla Tablets are sold by druggists titIJI 50 cents or by mall from F A Stuart

Co Marshall Mich A book op stoni-
aeb1 diseases together with tlsousanris
of testimonials will be sent by address
Ing above or call on yout druggict for

Ii them
0 0I

Great Thoughts
Sudden love Is the latest curedLa

Buyere-
We love justice and just men but little
Roux
You can only make others better by

being good yourseltliawels
A great ideal Jove must destroy either

Itself or the beIng who feels iLWinter
Ute is a stream upon whIch drIft llow

ers in spring and blocks of Ice In winter
Roux
Take care what you say before a wall

ns you cannot tell who may be behind IL
SaadL

He is greatest whose strength carriesup the most hearts by the attractions of
his ownRoux

i Eai1road Men Ue Scripture
New York Tribune

Some time ago the trunklines which
were allowed a uliferentlal fvt to west
era points under the agreement were

f surprised to learn that the standard llzi
I had Iut into effect lower rates from
I BuiTaio to the l>acUlc coast and had re-

X qUESted western connections to zo ax
range their rates as to make them the
same as the rates enjOyed by the differ
entiai lines

The steps werQ taion somewhat secretly
and thb differential lines did not learn ot
the change untIl some time after the cir-
culars had been aent out md a meeting
was held in Now York last week by the

t differ ntIal lines to discuss the matter
David 13 Martin was chosen chairman

I and Charles S Lee acted as s cretary
After some discussIon A tlegram protest
log against the action was sent and it

j reaCt as follows
Li IL Martin Baltimore Md I think

it would be an opportune time for you
i to rend the lartylirst verse of the Sixth

I chapter or the gospel according to St
1 Luke

Mr Martin after somel1fficulty found
the chapter whIch reads as follows

And why holdcst thou the mote that

i j

iis In thy brotilers eye but perceivest notthe beam that is in thine own eye
Mr Martin did a little biblical researchon his own hook and telegraphed MrDaniel as follows

Your telegram Dee 2 received Welave been guided through life by theteachings of St Luke and fully concurthat his sixth chapter is very appropriateto the case in poInt and for your personalapplication would advise reading last half I
of verse Immediately following

D 13 MARTIN I

The last half of the following versereads as follows
Thou hypocrite cast out first the beamout of thine own eye and then shalt thousee clearly to pull out the mote that is inthy brothers eye

I ALEXANDLIt JR
I

John Kendrick Banglxt Harpers Bazar
He was a charmIng little chap
He sobbed and clam bored on my lap
And as I touk him on my knee

I HIs tears poured forth most grievously

Dear little souUI hugged hIm tightSuch grief was an appalling sight
Come to your uncle fond said IAnd tell hIm wherefore you do cry

And hs reply
Poor little cuss
Ran somewhat thusOh why

Did Alexander sigh
And not give way to mIrth
When hed absorbed the whole of earth

Said he-
Quite piteously

Tis quite the same with me dear UncleJim
I do not weep because of any whimMy acts-
Entireir due to horrid factsIve busted chooehoo cars both Shin andthick
Until the notion fairly makes me sickrye cut sawdust from out so many dollsThe rastinie now gives me the folderolsIve killed so many soldiers make of zincIt males tee ill or soldiers just to thinklye had so many horses carts and bikesSQ many arks and groceries and the likesLike

Strikes
lend upon my sorrowing heart it

To feel
here

when Christmas time is nearly
Those are the things Ill get agaIn tnIYM I

Anl ec11 45 Alexander was so vexedWhen no more earth was left to be anlexed-
S foes the horrid fact my poor soulhaunt
Theres not a blooming toy left I canwant-

Oh sad uhhappy day
When little chaps are so blase

I

Jumping to Conclusions
Chicago tost

or course she was indignapt when itdawned upon her that some one wn trvmr to flirt with her Yet there was nodenying the fact that the man behind herhad kept steadily after her ever since shehad left the street car
And lies old ehough to be in betterbusiness she said to herself lndlgnaniyIll cross the street just to make surewhether he is really following

She crossed the street and so did heI Then she turned on him
foflowngSir she

me
saW why do you persist in

lie started as if disturbed in the mIdstof some abstruse mental calculation andfor a mInute seemed to be bewIlderedThen he bowed courteously and saIdMqdam why do you persist in preced
inf me

doors farther on he tned in produclng a latch key as P o andshowing in other ways that oaJ reached his destination She turt back andwent round the block rather than passthat house and her face was still redwhen she reached home

Conjugnl Affection
Judge

Did yo be aither ahearin iIrs OSulIlvan how Mrs Ahearnand her husbanwuzalways at stbrife one wid anotherQuarrelin be they the creathuresMe and me Patsy now look niver had aworil of throuble since marriage otsthruck him a good stlirole today buttwor thesafe Part aV the broom Ihim the darlln guve

The Best Down
Pue

Little ClarencePa what do peoplefeather their nests with
Mr GallipersCash down is the bestthing I itnow o1 I

A Lame Excuse
Judge-

CobwigtferHow did that ChrIstmastree get upse-
tFreddieit waS your fault pa Youhung all the good things ou or reachanti made lt tophean-
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THE CONVERSION QF SWEET GRASS
How Sweet Grass Won His Name and Title as a Warrior and How at Lat He Was

Converted to the White Nans Religion By the Restoration
V of His Beloved Two Moons

BY w A FRASER

Copyright 1898 by W A Fraser
CHILDHOOD OF SWEETGRASS
What the great chief Crowfoot was

to the Blackfoot was SweetGrass to
the Crees He was the Seneca of thisgreat tribe that was when he was
SweetGrass-

At the begInning he was next to
nothing a wee mite of a coppercolored
pagan Cree His father had been too
indifferent to even fight well so he had
been slain like an obese buffalo bull

In the hunt there was no warrior to
kill the buffalo for the widows wig
warn She followed up the others and
gleaned what they left In times of
plenty this was not so difficUlt but
when hunger stalked through the flap
ping tepees of the Indians in the winter
months the gleaning was nothing ahd
existence for the squaw and her little
brown papoose became a struggle with
the clyotelike dogs of the camp for the
things the others threw away

That was the childhood of Sweet
Grass He did not even own a name
he was only the nolmms child nobody
had time to even dream a name for
him

If in the scramble for bits of jerked
buffalo he and the dogs fell out and
he struck his canine rivals somebody
would retaliatethe dogs were in the
right of it it was only the nokunis
child anyway The dogs belonged to
somebody after a fashionso many to
each tepee but SweetGrass was only
the nokums child

His mother carried wood and smoked
meat for others stripped the red wil-
low and made kinnikinick for lazy
braves with lazier wives and in return
she was allowed to poke through the
offal and find her living thereif she
could She was like the village poor
woman with the usual boy who scrubs
and washes and does all the village
chores

SweetGrass was the boy As soon as
ne opened his eyes on the pleasant
world h began tOdiscver that life5was
a fight

This conviction deepened as he grew
older and the village outcast always
grows old fast His years outstretched
his stature at 14 he was small but
hard as nails fighting for existence did
not tend to soften him

At 14 he said to the nokum Mother
I am now a warrior l have not even

I a name As I lie on my buffalo skin at
night the wind whispers to me through
the grass and the purple moose flowers
and asks me what is my name What
can I answer mother

I answer that I am the nolmms
child and the wind laughs and sweeps
away and the pack of dogs howl and
my heart grows black with anger If
I were a maiden the water would
trickle from my eyes my heart grows
so sad But I am a warrior mother a
brave and my heart beats hard and
fast against my ribs and I know that
it is knocking that it may growgrow
big and strong and fierce like Black
Wolfs

Yesterday a big black eagle flew
over the snow mountains and his shad
ow swept like a cloud across the grass
that is like the yellow gold He flew
toward the sun mothersouth toward
the land of the Blackfoot and he called
to me I looked up apd I saw his eyes

they were bright and fierce just like
Black Wolfs

But he was looking at me mother
and he whistled shrill and sharp as
though the great spirit called me to fol
low

Tonight I am going mother In five
nights if I do not return it will not
matter for I have no namS I will
bring a name if I come back

The nokums eyes were old and
burred the pupil was glazed with a
bluish cast and the whites were
streaked yellow and red so not much
exuression could creep into them They
did not tell what she thoughtthey
were like badly colored head Her
tongue did not know how to give ex
presson to sentiment her poor old
heart tugged and strained at its lash-
ings and hurt her but she was used to
pain It never occurred to her to corn
plain because of pain

So the boy looked in the poor gnarled
eyes and saw nothing The white with
ered lips told him nothing and he
thought the nokum is gladshewould
like her boy to have a name

He took his how and his knife nail
his tenderly feathered arrows and held
them in his arms as a lover fondlEs
the roses he takes to his lady love It
was a mans bow for the boys arms
werE like ste1got of the fighting ith
the dogs and everything else In the
camp

Cheap little bits of finery he togged
himself out with trifles of brass tied in
his long black shinIng hail n little
remnant of bead work blur and yellow
and black that his motlJr had ned
from the deerskin shirt at his wOlth
less father he fastened thiut his neck

When he was ready to start the no
kUIJ1 made his young heart bound wth
delight when shJ handed him a pair of
delicately beaded mOCassins thy 1ad
been worked for a young chief

For when you are coming back slid

saidThen the sky swallowed him up The
Nokum saw only millions of stars
blinking at her as she sat in the rent
of her battered old tepee and looked
toward the land of the l3lactfot
THE NAMING OF SWEJITGRASS
The chinook wind blew through the

feathers of the boyS arrows and
rubbed against his cheek How light
his heart was For fourteen years he
had fought for existence without a
name in a few days lie would come
back again with one and wearing the
beautifulmocassins now tied up in the
little pack on his back

He reached up his hand and patted
them affectionately Aslie lil so he
came to earth with a smash that shook
his bodyhe had put his foot in a
badger hole

AS he rose he chided the rosepink
flowers which hid the hole They noTe
the badger hole sentinelsthe cleome

Why did you not tell rae Ettle
brothers he said as he tore them up
by the roots reproachfully They
could not tell me because r haul no
name I suppose he muttered as li-
estd on again

The thought topped himlie turned
and called back to the crushed lJJos
some When I come again this way
you will know my name

All night he traveled his feet eitish
lug eagerly through the bunch grus
and the silvered wolf wllloy the long
purpletipped wild pea etught a 11is-
iJegs and caressed them gently The
gaiUardies and the daisies stared slop-
ily at him as he passed like a gray
shadow

When the light began to teal up In
the east he crawled down into a coulee
and hid himself like a coyote and slept

That night he traveled again Across
the shallow Battle river and the
shallover Nose creek before morn
ing he knew that he was close to
Souding lake and closer still to the
Blackfqot encampment he had been
traveling toward

In a little bluff of white loriar he
hid ant waited for the coming IIf the
daythe day that was to give him a
name or see his scalp hang drying in
the tepee of some Blackfoot

Close to where he crouched the In
dians ponies were herding How his
heart throbbed with exultation as he
watched them passing in and out
among each other as they fed

As the gray light began to turn the

i j

dark brown of the earth to orange his
eyes singled out the leader of the herd
a heavyquartered chestnut Beyond
the horses a quarter of a mile away
were the Blackfoot tepees cutting tile
bright horizon like the jaggep teeth or
a saw-

Like a general he waited and strung
his how taut as a musician keys up hIs
harpThey will come to the horses he
thought some of them for I must
have scalps as wen as ponies

His heart grew warm as he thought
of what it meant for the nokum With
a name as a brave he ioulu take part
in the hupt and a share or the buffalo
would fall to the lot of his mother

I She would always have plenty to eat
Something gorgeous caught his eye

It was a medicine man in all the
grandeur of his barbaric splendor
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Eagle feathers paint bead work nnrl
charms seemed to have been poured
upon his tall figure lIke fruit from
cornucopia

IIe was coming straight toward to
boycoming to commune with the
Great Spirit in what was evIdently his-
lnivOte prayer ground

On gray willow bush forty yards
froiui netc the boy crouched three
pieces of red cloth hung limp in the
morning sunlight It was one of the
medicine mans propitiatory offerings

Behind the medicine man stalked
brave

He coming to round UD the
horses thou ht the boy

He took an arrow from his culver
held up toward the east and let tile
sunlight kiss its Vshaped head Then
he laced to his heart That was
that might go with unerring aim to
the heart of the medicine man

Then he knelt reyerently and kissed
the earth

The steelnerved arm drew the bow
string until the arrowhead came back
against the hand that grasped the
bow

The medicine man was standing in
front of his redstreaked bush hIs lsmuttering an incantation to the liar
ticular spirit he was havIng dealings
with His broad chest thrust well OUt
seemed to invite the deathshaft

For mothers salte hissed the boy
and twang went the stretchedsinew
string The jagged iron head of the
arrow tore ghastly hole just where

streak of yellow beads cut through
body ground of blue almost in the cen-
ter of the strong chest of the Blackfoot
priest

Never sound he gaveonlya lttehoarse gurgle as he fell forward
crumpled hean and writhed over on
his back where he lay staring up at
the smiling sky

The boys brain surged hot with
bloodlike fury He rushed from his
concealment and pulled the feather Of
another arrow to his ear as the dead
Blackfoots companion faced him

It too found mark but only
through the shoulder and too eager for
further combat of this sort he and the
brave drew their knives dnd closed in
upon each other

But the devil waS in the boyhe hadbeen blooded while the other man
an arrow in his shoulder which is nOt
so good as an incentive to fight

In few minutes two Blackfoot
scalps were dangling from the boys
shirt front and he was taking breath
after his fierce struggle He was mad
with delightthe delirium of triumph
was sttong upon him He felt like
rushing upon the whole encampment-
he wanted to kill kill even he died

ifling-
ife pulled handful of sweet grass

an1 dabbed in the blood the mediofelite man
He held aloft and screamed in his

triumph His high falseto voice trilled

son
the Hi hi Cree bate

That was the first sound the camp
heard from the battlefield-

He thrust the wet grass in his breast
and raced for the horses as an answer
ing cry came back from among the
blue columns of upward curling smoke

In his pack was lte woven horse
hair halter He outias hb ran
He had lived among the ponies and
dogs in his own camptheir ways were
his ways

Two or three of the ponies were hob
bled as sheet anchors to keep the oth-
ers steady Be tore the hobbles offiron the chestnut stallion latgrasping the strong mane he swung

ti-

himself onto the eager back and start
ed the herd

The Blackfoot warriors were running
from their tepees but the Cree laugh-
ed itt victorious glee

Round the herd of ponies he dashedon the chestnut with wild yell and
when they were fairly stampeded heswung into the lead Their fastbeatlag hoofs pounded the grassknit turfuntil it gave forth sound like theroar of many drums

A shower of arrows came hurtling
after him A few of the Blackfoot had
muzzleloading guns A litte puff ofsmote here and there among pursuers tiny white cloud of dustthrown up to one side or in front ofhim told of the useless shots

They were pursuing him on footthey had no choice for he had all theirhorses
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As he drew rapidly away he uttered

once more his shrill note of triumph
Then he sat down on the stalon and
rode
little

with judgmenteaed up a
All that day and all the next night

he rode resting hisband of horses
after he had forded the Battle river
the first evening

I At the second day he
sighted his own camp

The appearance of so many horses on
the distance excited the erees they
thought their enemy the Blackfoot
had swooped down upon them

When theboy rode into thecamp at
the head of his footsore troops of
ponies the warriors swarmed about
him

Modestly he told his story for the
long ride had quieted down his spirtsHe showed them the scalps andband of loot-

The braves pressed about him closely
and felt his arms and his legs 10 see
where the strength had come from

Suddenly there was a little commo
tion An opening was mtfde in the
crowd and the nokum pressed forward
to the feet of the tribes idolMy boy my boy stopped
short her eyes caught sight of the
blood on his breast

Are you wounded She thrust her
hand in at the opening of his deerskin
shirt and drew it back clutching a-
mass of bloodstained grass

No replied the boy thats Black
foot blood nokum

Its sweet grass she cried exult-
ingly holding the well known grass

Ialoft in her hand-
Contagiousy the others took up the

cry Sweet grasst Sweet grass
As by inspiration the tribe medicine

man stepped forward and said He
is a brave now He must have a-
name Let his name be Sweetgrass

Thus was the naming of the great
Chief Sweetgrass
THE RULING OF SWEETGRASS
That was the beginning Sweetgrass

had graduated from his dogs life The
braves that had been before were as
nothing to what Sweetgrass became

Black Woolf who had been his model
was soon outclassed by the pupil
Brains and pluck and muscles of steel
made the lttle man the greatestaong alHe an ideal pagan no glinting
of a light that illuminated the wrong
doing side of horsesteahing and killing
shoE athwart the narrow pathway of
his pagan mind

If there were any commandments in-
scribed in the Cree pantheon they were
aimed at the extinction of the ennies
of the tribethe Blackfoot

So SweetGrass served the great
spirit with an eager vigor that left
many scalps hanging in his lodge

He stole horses until the medicina
man classed hint as the greatest pagan
of them all

V9iile he reduced the censu of his
neighbors his own tribe waxpd pOll
hone nc rich through his wisdom

i

ThE came the day when he was
chosen chief and even as he had been
the greatest warrior SI he became thegreatest chief the tribe had ever
knownAnd the husks had all passed away
from the nokum for SweetGrass hon
ored her in his praperity even as she
had toiled and slav d for him when
they fought with the dogs for the
scraps
CONVERSION OF SWEETGRASS-
Fr Lacombe was as great n warrcr

as SweetGras He too was a fear
less brave Ills bow was the Christian
religion and his arr Ws nods love
feathered by his own simple honest
ways

Through the Crees tepeeS hl wan-
dered at will and with the Ilajfour
he slept btck to bach on the lyIdsse
prairie

As a rule an Indian does not receive
religion with open arshe is not look-
ing for it He ha other thing to
think of-

And though they received the father
for his own sake his masters com-

mands they cared not much about
Fr Lacombe was working his way

southward through the Blackfoot coun
try one morning in May

He came upon a small party of
Blackfoot With them they had a cap

tivea Cree maiden
Practical Chrstianit was part of the

fathers determined to
rescue the girl if he had to pawn hits
Red River carts to the Indians

Camp here he said to them for a
bargain with Indians is like a Chinese
playit will end only when the is
nothing more to he said on either side

So they encamped where they were
among the spring flowers and srokeithe pipe of peace and bargained
the girl

The priest meat to have her free at
any cost but it was also legitimate to
get her cheaply In the end he gave
an order on Hudsons Bay corn
pany for a sum sufficIent to bankrupt
his small means

He took the girl with him en his
southern trip for there was no way

c sending her to her people till he
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should return in the autumn

It had been the usual order of Black-
foot enterprise the war party had
swoope down upon the few Crees he

en with at the time and Rihled

theall but herself Her 3mts hadnot been of the party
In October Fr Lacombe went ncrthagainback among the CreeOne evening afteg he had camped 1e

saw a large outfit of Indians traiiin
toward him He hid the girl under a
cart the sides of which were draped by-
a large canvas

It was SweetGrass party They en
camped beside the father for the night
To Fr Lombe the Indians were as
children their lives were an
open book and the misery that was in
one old couples heart was soon <dIourinto the sympathetic ear

To an Indian there is no loss so great
as the loss of a child even horses aieless to be lamented-

And Many Herbs had lost a daugherthe Blackfoot had attacked
she was with in the spring and all hind
been murdered even the daughter Fr
Lacombe had opened up a gold mine
and he knew it The priest had severaT
gifts besides his great generoityand-
his wide humanity He had that fine
dramatic instinct which makes the
most of an opportunity Evidently God
had delivered the captive int his
hands that good might come f the
evil which haben done

This was priests wayprofit for
his Master Another would have calcu
lated how many furs the girl would ex-
change for

When the father spoke of hope Many
Herbs scoffed Alive there might be
hope yes But was not To Winds
dead Could the priest take stripped
wand of the red willow and change it
into the form of Two Winds and
aleWas not SweetGrass also 111cc a
stricken buffalo Two Winds was to
have gone to the chiefs lodge even at
that timeat the time of the great
hunts

Surely thought the priest the
father has given these people into ray
hands If SweetGrass also loved the
maid much good must come of the
iescue

Then he spoke aloud to the Crees and
prayed silently in his heart the while
Eloquently he told in the short terse
sentences of the Indian the infinite
power and mercy of the Lord That if
they would only listen it would heal
the arrow wounds in theIr heats

Will your God who is so owerful
give rae back Two Winds cried Many
HerbsOr brIng her back to my
lodge asked the little SweetGrass

Have patience my brothers said
the priest You have forgotten one
thingyou have forgotten the power or
this and he held aloft the blaclc
cross which was tucked itt his girdle
The light from thE aspen campfire

flickered against the brass image of
the Savior drooping from the cruel
holding nails

Surely the light of his mission wits In
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the gray eyes of the blackcassockedman as he drew himself up to his fun t
heght and held the figure toward the

with a commanding suppUcatIt was SweetGrass who said Call
on your medicine to give us Two Winds
If it can do that I will beUeveI andmy tribe The little father shall hVQfive horses if he can do this
have spoken

The chief and the priest were old
frendsalmost old antagonists on the
queston Lacombe knew that J

words were hike the flour
of the Saskatchewana thing to be de
ended uon

And I have head lie said as the
Cree chief ceased speaking and placed
the long stem of his pipe between his 1lips I have heard and my Masterhas heard and the power of the cross
is for good

Among whites Pere Lacombe was Ithe one man SweetGrass trusted andas the prIest spoke he started forward
eagery in a halfmamishsd way aa 1
gaunt eyes a life that 15just out
of his reach

Two WindS he whispered huskiyexpectantly Yes
priest in his deep voice ahe drew 1aside the canvass of the cartIt aas though God had looked jdown and smied upon thE cap acTwo Winds cme the light Jof the campfre the same light thathad brass Savior streakedwith bronze the black mass of her hairand showed the great loveUght in the
sparking eyes

stood a little to one
side with bowed head hS hands-
crossed lovingly over the Savior
as he held it against his breast Thepower of the cross had come to pass IThus was the conversion of Sweet
Grass 1
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There Was a Time W-ente Nu fWas Considered Luck 1

ChIcago TmesHerad
There are probablY few men who in 1

the innermost recesses of their hearts
have not some kind of aunpleanteniqIpn when it comes to
course there are ome men who protest-
lOudlyand usually In some hilarious
companythat thirteen is simply an
odd figure hIke seventeen and nineteen
and many other and such men have
formed the thirteen clubs of thirteen
members who on the 13th of the
rrWiltIi particularly If thi date ha-ppeto fall on a Friday a meal o
thirteen courses at the thirteenth hour-
of the day

This is done of course to break the
superstition attaching to thirteen but
this superstition will not down For
the love of the marvelous and mystic
will not down Were not Sully Sciplo
Caesar Wallenstein Napoleon and
others superstitious Is it not histori-
cal fact that they all were under aspell and undertook no get actonwithout
medium

having frt
Abstract science has not only done

much for humanity in the art thri
professions and industries I also
done much in brushing the cob-
webs of popular supersttion and ab
stract scIence fat tatthirteen in ancient times had a
different meaning from three today
Oriental people found some
thing divife and hence something
good the folklore of the Per
sans the Indians and the Hindos
OuTestamentary Jews were of the

saute opinion as biblical students well
know Thirteen cities were especially-
dedicated to the priestly tribe thirteen
high priests descended from Aaron
thirteen kings sat in the high counclof the ancients on the 13th day
montNisan the preparations for pass

begun and the holy incense
consisted of thirteen different odors

It is well known that all the natonof the old world were in more or
intellectual rapport The ideas of one
tribe to the other But it is
certainly interesting to lea that the
figure thirteen had its sacred and di
vine meaning also in America of yore
among the longsinceextinct tribes of
the Incas and the Aztec The inhab
itarits of Per counted seven days
without any partcula name in the
week Their yea seven times
fiftytwo days or four times thirteen
weeks The father was compele to
support his illegitimate the
thitteenth year The Aztecs had weeks
of thirteen days each with aspecial
name Their century had ftytwoyears or four times
publc archives were of circular fora sun in the center of ech of the
tribes
thirteen part and thirteen wee their

Thus the brief ancient history otthirteen and it may be said of modeltimes in Germany that even today
bakers dozen is thirteen tat is the

origina twelve with one in for
lucl m

SINGING WELL IN TEXAS

Wed Noises Issue Prom It and It
Cannot Be Filled Up

Chicago Inter Ocean
About three miles west of Cedar

Bayou Harris count Tex is a re
markable well When it was dug no
one can tel but it has been in estencefor more sixty years welknown as the Singing Well

In calm fine weather a sound like
that of an aeoiian hap comes upward
between the tangles of vines below At
times the sound seems near anti
clearer then again it recedes a if
far away and reaches the ear very-
tiUitly
ilrly-

With

These changes tae place reg

an east wind blowing the water
in the ivell gets very low and the mys-
terious musical sound ver faint A
strong west wind causes water to
rise and the sound to increase in vol-
ume and clearness

But it is just before a great norterthat the old well plays Its widest
prank Then for several housto within afew feet of the
top of the well and emits the weirdest
widest noises that ever reached humanAt such times even the water
drawn out with buckets moans and
wails as if in anguish
Te well is about sixty feet deep A

years ago the land on which it is
located was bought by a Mr Watkins
who not lilting the sounds that came
from the well employed two mento flit
it up They shoveled dirt into the well
two weeks but i did not affect the
depth of water perceptbly and they
threw up the contrct the meas-
urement5 of the excavations they had
made it has ben calculated that the
wel should

twice
have been fled up a lttemore thanThe water is very dear with a

bluish tint and is fairly palatable o
other wells in the neighborhood show
such ranks as are played by the

Singing Well
IAnother School Per Scandal

Edgar Saltus in Colliers Weekly-
A school of fiction and playwring is

about to be opened in London Should
Hail CaIne as we trust be spared to us
we hope that on hIs way home he wilt
stop and profit by it As a lady once re
marked In reference to an author who
shall be nameless He has so much
taste Yes indeed the man to whom
she was talking replied and all so bad
But that Is a digression Mr Cane is
a writer of grat promise
school at no distant date will no doubt
enable him to fulfill Mewhie there is
no good and valid reaon should
not have one here Concexing te lines
on which the Lndon to be
run present is lacking
Even otherwise ImItation is to be ought
against English novels have no small
talk and ngUsh plays no manners los-
Moreovet in fiction an encounter
with the fUrhi i b In Eng-
lish

Go
drama it is to avoid the

woman with a past The latter is always
fat too and a woman with a past should
be thin But tunt is also a digression The
point is that our in letters shouldyoung
bo shIelded from ences What
they requIre is instruction from a corps
of competent publishers and impr sariwho can teach them how to wrte ch
The moment they are do that
they possess an the law and fhe prophets
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